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that he could see by the flame.
\r la<*t the house where Kobinson lived

f.H.Dd, and after l.reaaing the buttob

in the house were astir.
Mrs Ilallenbach walked upstairs to with¬

in two steps of the fifth floor, where her
husband made her stop.
Then he jumped up the renaming two

at the back or kitchenI "4 'U
Hallenbach aslied if William F. 1» ,~'nso"
lived there. He was Informed that a

brother, William T. Robinson did live
there; that he was not up, but that his
bedroom was directly opposite, at the other
end of the landing.

"IS THIS THE MAN?"
Hallenbach knocked at the door of the

bedroom indicated, and In a few seconds
Robinson put out his head. The wife, from
her place of concealment on the stairs, was

looking «t her husband. The latter, when
be saw Robinson, asked him if he was em-

nloved by the Dress Shield Company, and
Bobinson >«ld "Yes." Then Hallenbach
turned quickly toward his wife and asked:
"Is this tha man?"
"Ye4. that Is he," she replied.
On the Instant Hallenbach pulled out the

** calibre revolver and fired at Robinson.
he first shot missed its mark, but the

.hambers revolved rapidly, so that four
9hnU were fired In quick succession, one
of which struck the intended victim In the
abdomen.
At the sound of the first shot Mrs. Hal¬

lenbach turned and ran downstairs, but lt
all happend so quickly that she had only
ifonp down one flight of stairs when her
husband overtook her/ He thought the re¬
volver was empty and he did not want her
to get away. He told her to follow him
and he took the lead.
Mrs. Robinson's oldest son, John, was at

breakfast at the time, and, hearing her
cries, he ran after the flgure of Hallenbach,
whom he saw disappearing below.
On the third landing John Robinson
assed Mrs. Hallenbach and kept on after

. husband. He had about reached Hal-
ach at the front door, when he turned

around, and,
elder Roblnst
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turned to the woman and asked:
"Are you with this man?"
"I am," she faltered.
"Did you bring him here to kill my

brother?" he demanded.
"No. I did not think he was going to

kill any one. I did not think he had a

pistol," she replied.
"Why, then, did you bring him here, and

who are you, anyhow?" he asked.
"He made me bring him here," she said.

"He threatened to kill me if I did not.
He is.my husband."
Robinson pushed the woman up the stairs

ahead of him, and on the second floor he
found Mrs. Greene, who occupied the flat,
standing in the corridor. The latter, as

well as all the other tenants, had heard
the sound of the shooting, and Mrs. Hal-
lenbach looked so white and 1)1 that Mrs.
Greene caught her by the arm and brought
her into the parlor.
"Come in here out of the danger," she

said. "You look as if about to faint."
Once Inside the room Mrs. Greene closed

the door, and then the other woman broke
down and wept piteously.

"I never thought he _would shoot," she
cried, "or I never would have brought
him here. My God! what have I done'ij
What have I done?"

WHAT SHE TOLD TO MRS. GREENE.
Mrs. Greene tried to calm her and then

she asked a few questions. In answer to
them she said the man who flred the shots
was her husband, and that he bad tried to
kill William Robinson.
"Were you in any way responsible for

tfee shooting?" she was asked, and Mrs.
Hallenbach said she was. She was hysterl.
eal by that time, and at first said she had
been in Robinson's room, and that her
husband had found her there. On becom¬
ing calmer, however, she told the true
story; how her husband forced her to lead
him to the house, and how he made her
stand at the top of the stairs while the
shooting was going on.

In the midst of the narrative John Robin-
son^ came into the flat and upbraided the
woman. He denounced her, as a married
woman, to have been the cause of the
shooting. She stood his words in silence
for a while. Then she cried, and said:
"Do not talk to me so! Oh! if you only

knew all, you would pity rather than con¬
demn me!"
At that moment Mrs. Greene's husband

came running into the parlor. He had
just looked out of the window and had
seen Hallenbach standing before the door
on the sidewalk reloading his revolver. He
called to both women, and they went to
the window.
"Great Heaven! There's my husband,

and he is loading the pistol again!" Mrs.
Hallenbach said. "He must mean to kill
me, too!"
Again she became hysterical and the

Edward Hallenbach's Weapons.
With the larger revolver he flred four times at William T. Robinson, and, after that was given tip. Hnllenbach, when
.or Identification Into Robinson's presence, drew the smaller pistol and fired four more shots. The knife was intended
sgainst iais own life, should his revolver be empty.

(fetched by a Jouruc 1 staff artist.)

members of the ^vlded
their time in tryii and iu
watching Hallcnba ndow.

HALLENBAC 4D.

Hallenbach rema ,dewalk ab¬
solutely uudisturbe twenty min¬

utes, according to ^reene's state¬
ment. Only a few pie had collected in
the vicinity, and. they seemed afraid to go
near him. Neither did any one venture out
of ^he house. He jvas perfectly cool, and
leisurely paced up and down before the
door. He was undoubtedly waiting for
his wife, that he miglit kill her and then
himself. When a* the end of twenty min¬
utes she did not appear he evidently con¬
cluded that she had escaped him. Then he
walked quietly down Fifty-ninth street
and around the Park Circle to Fifty-
eighth street and ^Eighth avenue. Thei-e
he was found by Policeman Slater, of the
West Forty-seventh Street Station, later.
During all this time Mrs. Hallenbach rt.v

malned in Mrs. Greene's flat. When the
latter discovered who her visitor was, how¬
ever, she began to get nervous.

"I don't want to have you go out in such
danger," she- said, "but I would not have
you arrested here for the world. It will be all
over in a little while, and then you will have
to go. You cannot stay here. The servant
will give you a cup of coffee in a few min¬

utes."

though I was trembling myself. Then
through 'the door we both saw Mr. Hal-
leubach <jome down the stairs. No one was

following him.
"His f.ice was pale, of a peculiar pale¬

ness, as that of a dead man slowly re¬

turning to life. His eyes blazed with a

most ur uatural light, while about his lips
played a grin that was like that of a

demon. He did not see his wife, nor did
he see me, although both of us were

looting at him. He passed slowly down
the stairs and stood at the hall door. He
remained there fully three or four min¬
utes before the policeman, who had been
dazed by the rapid shooting, came down
the stairs after him. He found Hallen-
bach standing at the door waiting for hinr.
Then for the first time the handcuffs were

put on, and he was led away to the sta-
t' .' house."
me two women, Mrs. Greene and Mrs.

Hallenbach, looked out of the window
after him, and then the former asked
again if that was her husband. She said
it was.

TOLD HER STORY TO JOHN ROBINS«N.
John Robinson came into the room again

at this point, and resumed his reproaches.
She pleaded for pity, and finally told him
such a story that he became less gruff in
his manner. At 7:30 o'clock he even went
so far as to take her to the elevated
railroad station, and they travelled down

Impossible for me to ask chat my client
1)6 admitted to ball, and yet he is more in
need of hospital attentj >n than the
man in whoso interest tie certificate
Is written. Mr. Hallenbach has been 111
for weeks. He has gone through enough
mental torture to drive any man crazy.
He Is broken down novr, yet because some

hospital physician does not take the trouble
to write out a certificate in proper lan¬
guage, this man must lie in a cell.'1
Justice Mott suggested the advisability

of sending for the Roosevelt Hospital
physician, but It was finally decided not
to do so. Instead the examination was

adjourned until to-morrow afternoon at 2
o'clock. At that time something definite
must be offered to show whether or not
Robinson will live or die.
As he is undoubtedly on a fair road to

recovery an application will be made for
Hallenbach's admission to bail.
Mrs. Hallenbach does not look more iiuii

twenty-five years old, and is of at¬
tractive appearance. After the hearing in
court she was with Lawyer Friend and
Mr. and Mrs.Chateauneuf. She wore a small
black hat, a long, closely fitting jacket of
dark .material, and a brown dress. She
was told in detail the facts of the foregoing
story; how, among other things, she had
made a confession to her husband, and that
he had compelled her to lead him to Rob¬
inson's house and watch him do the shoot¬
ing.

Justices Scbnitzpan and Van Wart, elected by the Republican party In November,aided by poliecjieiu Droke dotvn doors and took forcible possession of chambers occu¬pied 5-7 .1 ssrtic£s JiariJlJjr-sad- rettersca,- s'iio aier that their tsppfr'-te act-until May 1.
(Sketched by a Journal staff artist.)

"I cannot go until I find out how badly
Mr. Robinson has been injured," she said.
"Please find out for me."
Mrs. Greene went to the top of the house

and was informed by one of the Robinson
family that the wounded man had not been
badly injured. Slie went down and told
Mrs. Hallenbach so, and raising her hands
she said:
"Thank God!"
At that moment, however, Dr. Henry,

who occupies thd first flat in the house, and
who had gone upstairs after the shooting,
came down with the Intelligence that the
man, he thought, had been fatally injured.
Mrs. Hallenbach almost fainted.
While the commotion continued Hallen¬

bach was taken back to the house by Police¬
man Slater, where, as has already been told
in the Journal, he ,was brought face to face
with his victim, and in the presence of the
members of the family and the policeman,
he fired four more shots at William Robin¬
son.
Mrs. Greene gives a description of what

was going on in her flat with Mrs. Hallen¬
bach while the second fusllade took place.
SAW HALLENBACH BROUGHT BACK.
"From the window," she said, "I saw the

policeman returning with Hallenbach and
heard them go up the stairs. Just about
the time they reached the top I opened the
door slightly, to that we could hear what
was going on. Mrs. Hallenbach stood at the
door with me.

"We heard toe sound of four pistol shots
fired rapidly, followed instantly by pierc¬
ing screams from Mrs. Robinson. Mrs.
Hallenbach held on to me for support, al-

town togetner.
In the interval the ambulance had ar¬

rived from Roosevelt Hospital, and the
wounded man had been taken to that in¬
stitution.
Before leaving Mrs. Greene's place the

latter asked Mrs. Hallenbach what she in¬
tended to do and where she intended to
stay.
"I would not advise you to go home just

at present," Mrs. Greene said. "If you do
every one will see you, and I suppose you
do not want that."
"No, I cannot go home now," was the

reply, "but I must tell his mother. I am
afraid it will kill her, but better that I
should tell her than any one else. After
I see her it is immaterial where I go.
There is little hope of peace now."
The foregoing narrative was told to Hal¬

lenbach in the Yorkville prison yesterday
afternoon. When he heard it his face be¬
came pallid. He was unable to speak for a

few moments. Instead he sat down by the
side of his cot and covered his face with
his hands. There was something like a

teaV on his cheek when he finally looked
up and said:
"It is not for me to say anything now.

I have no reproaches to make, no unkind
words to say about any one. I have not
said anything against my wife, have I?
The resentment which I felt has passed
away. I feel now as if the hand of God
Intervened to save that man's life, for
some unknown reason. Then let him live,
for I am glad I did not kill him. As to
my wife and her connection with this
story, I have nothing to say. I will cast
ho stones now."

VISITED BY HIS ATTORNEYS,
Earlier in the day Hallenbach was visited

in his cell by his lawyer, Emanuel Friend,
of the firm of Friend & House, who spent
more than an hour with him. The points
for the defence were fully gone over, and
later the lawyer intimated that a plea of
temporary insanity brought on by worry
would be offered.
Before Mr. Friend left the prisoner the

latter's wife, his sister, Mrs. Chateauneuf,
and her husband called. The greeting be¬
tween wife and husband was chilling, and
not more than half a dozen words were

spoken. He conversed freely, however,
with his sister and her husband. Then he
was called up to the police court, where
Justice Mott presided, as the case was

down for examination at 11 o'clock. Neither
Hallenbach's wife nor his relatives were

present in the court room. They had ar¬

ranged to meet Mr. Friend later, when he

would tell them the result of the pro¬
ceeding.
The Robinsons were represented by the

three brothers, John, Henry and Edward
(the latter at the time of the second shoot¬

ing threw himself upon his brother's body
to shield it). They stood aiide by side with
Hallenbach when the latter was called
to the bar, but did not speak to Wm.
The examination, however, could uot

be proceeded with, as the Injured man Is

still In the hospital Neither was it possi¬
ble for Mr. Friend to make an application
for bail, in view of the certificate fur¬
nished by the Roosevelt Hospital physi¬
cian. It was to the effect that Robinson
was still in a dangerous condition, and
could not attempt to go to court. There
was nothing in the certificate to show
how long the Injured man would be con¬
fined to the hospital, or whether or not the
injuries would prove fatal. Lawyer Friend
denounced the language of the certi "cute
in unmeasured teru s. I

"Why, according tc this," he said Is

During the recital tears filled her eyes.
When she was asked what she had to say
to the story, or if she had any corrections
to make concerning it, she looked appeal-
ingly at her sister-in-law; then in a low
voice she said she was not in a position
to discuss it. Lawyer Friend then br«ke in
and said that as her lawyer, as well as
counsel for her husband, he had advised
both not to say anything.
CORROBORATED BY THE ROBIXSONS.
When the Robinson brothers were seen

they corroborated the story. John told
how, after running down the stairs after
Hallenbacb at the time of the first shoot-

POLES BATTLED FOR BEER
The Kosciusko Guards of Bridge¬

port Fought Police with
Drawn Sabres.

Women Joined in the Conflict, Shriek¬
ing and Fighting, but the

Night Sticks Won.

GENERAL RAID ON LIQUOR PLACES.

Many Red-Coated Prisoners Taken to

Headquarters in the Patrol Wagon,
Where Their Wounds Were

Dresssd by the Surgeon.
Bridgeport, Comi., Jan. 1..The new year

opened with a big fight hdre, in which the
police engaged in a hand-to-hand battle
with the Kosciusko Guards, a uniformed
Polish military association. The battle was
not fought on patriotic grounds. The Poles
simply fought desperately to save twenty or

thirty kegs of beer which the Sheriff had
confiscated.
The conflict began at midnight, just as the

bells were ringing in the new year. The
Kosciusko Guard, 150 strong, with wives,
sweethearts and friends, had gathered in
Sadler's Hall to celebrate the occasion. The
soldiers were arrayed in flaming red jackets,
the fronts of which were literally covered
with gold braid, "frogs," etc.; blue
trousers with gold stripes down the
outside seams, heavy cavalry boots and
clanking spurs. A Uhlan's mortar-board cap
and a heavy cavalry sabre completed the
equipment. The sabres were laid aside in
order not to interfere with the dance, and
beer flowed freely.

THE GUARDS WERE FIGHTERS.
The Poles who labor in the iron foundry

in East Bridgeport had looked forward
with great anticipation to the New Year's
Eve ball. In the meantime Prosecuting
Agents Johnson and Stewart had arranged
several raids. Bridgeport has been aroused
lately over the liquor question, and a strict
enforcement of the license laws has been
demanded. Sadler's Hall is unlicensed at
present, as are most of the liquor places,
owing to a recent crusade.
Warrants were therefore made out on

Tuesday for the searching of Germanla,
Sadler's, Lyceum, Arion and Madison
halls. The warrants were placed in the
hands of Sheriff Doolan. As the latter ar¬
rived at the scene of the Koscinko Guards'
festivities he scented trouble, and secured
the services of Roundsman Hackett and
Policemen Hatch and Fisher. The men en¬
tered the hall and the Sheriff declared his
intention of seizing all the beer in sight.
A row was precipitated at once, and the

Sheriff and his posse were ejected from
the building. The doors were then locked,
but the police broke them in and made a
rush for the bar. They just managed to
hold their own, but the roundsman's face
was soon bleeding from deep scratches
made by a woman named Sophia Sivik,
who attacked him like a demon.
Word in the meantime had been sent to

Police Headquarters, and Captain Hunt
hurried fifteen men into the patrol wagon
and rushed to the scene of battle. The
doors of the hall were closed and barred,
and the Sheriff and his men on the inside
were having a tough time. The reinforce¬
ments burst open the doors again and the
blueeoats rushed into the room. A wild
yell arose from the Kosciusko Guards.

a wordy war, but tills did not save twenty
two kegs of beer, which the Sheriff claimed.
Xo resistance was met with at the other
halls as the raid continued and to-day the
police are satisfied with the result ot
their work.

STORMED 6! JUSTICES.
Continued from First Pajfo.

at the head of the stairs was locked, and
a voice inside cried that the first man whoentered the door would be shot. Payin?no attention to the warning, a policemankicked the door open and stood aside forJustice Van Wart to enter.

PETTERSON'S THREATS.
Justice Pettevson, who was alone In the

room, made another threat to shoot any
one who came in the room, but he did
not display a pistol or any other weapon
with which to shoot. As Mr. Van Wart
entered the room, with a policeman oileach side of him. Justice Petterson turned
and ran to his chair behind the desk. Hedefied Mr. Van Wart to come behind the
rail, but the latter and the two police¬
men kept on. Mr. Van Wart told JusticePetterson that he had come with his clerk
to take charge of his court.
"You can take all the charge you please,but you can't get this chair," said JusticePetterson.
"Then I will sit by your side," said Mr.Van Wart, and be took one of the clerk'schairs, while his clerk took another. Thepolicemen nosed about the courtroom un¬

til 1 o'clock, when they were relieved bysix other policemen.
The Justices sat side by side on theBench during the afternoon, but their po¬sitions were changed. Justice Van \Varthad the seat of honor. When asked who

was in charge both the Justices answered:
"I am."
"I am Judge Petterson," said the large

man with the big diamond in his shiit,"and I am in charge of this court. This
man here.I don't know his name.sneakedInto my seat while I was trying to let myclerk in at the back window.''
"Now, just a moment. Judge," said Jus¬

tice Van Wart with great courtesy; "I
want to say that I am in charge here.
You are my guest and I am very glad to
have you sit here and keep me company.I would also like to state that Judge Pet¬
terson threatened to shoot me when 1 came
into the room. I am in the Justice's regu-lar place and I am going to stay here."
"Well, you are not ill the Judge's chair,"

said the other man. "I am in that. That's
the stenographer's chair you are in. I am
not here as anybody's guest. 1 know the
law, and I am going to stay here for a
month, if necessary.. If you hadn't slipped
in when I was all alone you would not
have been here."

PROPOSED TO SIT AL NIGHT..
Both Justices declared that they had no

idea of giving up their seats for some time
to come. They talked frankly In each
oFher's presence. Justice Van Wart said
he was afraid to leave his seat, because
Justice Petterson might slip into it. Jus¬
tice Petterson admitted that that was
just what he was waiting for. He would
no leave the Bench for fear that if he
once got outside the rail the policemen
would not let him return.
This contest of endurance was still go¬

ing on last night.
"I will stay here a month," said Justice

Petterson.
, .. ., ,"Judge Petterson is my guest," said Jus¬

tice Van Wart, "and if he remains here
that long I shall certainly keep him com¬
pany. We will have supper together to-

11'at/ four of the Justices will attempt to
open court this morning. If not in the
courtrooms, in any rooms they can get.
Lawyer M. L. Town©, counsel for Jus¬

tice Murphy, said, last night, that a Su¬
preme Court Justice, whose name he would

Battling for Beer.
¦"TTie . C Tr?ot'6t-e;i

1 he Kosciusko Guards, of Bridgeport, attack the local police with sabres when the officers raid them and attempt to seize

the liquor.

lag, he passed the woman on one of the
landings; that he found her at his heels
In the main hall later, and that she then
admitted her identity. Finally, how he saw
her in Mrs. Greene's flat whey she told the
whole story.
"All this, however," the three brothers

said, "will not save her husband. We will
push the case as far as we can possibly go,
and will leave no stone unturned to punish
him."
Hallenbach does not believe that Will¬

iam T. Robinson will appear against him.
Only In the event of his doing so will the
prisoner say anything in his own behalf
concerning his wife. The latter is not liv¬
ing at her Brooklyn home. That house is
closed up. She is supposed to be with her
mother, Mrs. Miller, who lives in this city.
MRS. ROLLE WAS PLUCKY.

When Watchman Tobin Jfisulted Her She
Threw Salt Herring in His Face.

Mrs. Frances Rolle, of No. 21 Rutgers
street, while on her way home on Tuesday
night met Richard Tobin, a watchman on

the dock to which her husband's boat was

tied, and claims that he insulted her.
As the chimes in Trinity church

".eve ringing in the New lear Mrs.
Rolle came upon the dock with her hus¬
band's pistol in her hand, which she fired
In the air to add to the salute of the bells
and the whistles along the river front.
She carried in one hand a dish of salt her¬
ring, and as Tobin approached her af*dn
she struck him over the head with the
revolver and threw thf dish of herrUg in
his face. Tobin's shouts attracted a po-
iceman. who arrested Mrs. Rolle. In the
Essex Market Police Coiyt yestenlay she
w;«« <'har«retl with aus«ult-
When Magistrate Sirnnis heard the facts

he said to uie woman:
"I take pleasure In disehargirg you. iou

are a credit to your sex."
The Mapr'c"*,"'te then ordered Tobin's ar¬

rest ov
* '.'*oro1erly conduct

Then they leaped for their heavy sabres
and went for the bluecoats for blood.

FOUGHT FAST AND FURIOUS.
The fight was fast and furious for about

fifteen minutes, and heads were broken on

both sides. Roundsman Hackett was the
first to score a knockout, as he laid low a

burly Pole who had rushed fiercely at him
with upraised sabre. A nightstick sent
him to the floor. Others followed, women
shrieked with terror and anger, and soon
the battle was over. The Poles were de¬
feated. Sixteen red-coated prisoners were
hustled into the patrol wagon and seven¬
teen kegs of beer were captured. At the
station an ambulance surgeon dressed all
wounds and the gallant guards were placed
in cells. Joseph Koyloski, the proprietor
of the hall, was also arrested, and yester¬
day morning, on account of the holiday sea¬
son, the prisoners, Tony Wolski, Martin
Butcher, Felix Parikowskl, William Pan-
eric, Peter Oberbeck, Ignatz Huillewski,
Michael and Sophia Sivik, Marian Ku-
venski, Frank Bifike, George Smith, John
Frey, John Shewik, Mratz Freybey, John
Hurosky and Julius Buckley were all re¬

leased on bonds of $50 each for ti'ial to¬
morrow.
The Polish element in the ^ast Side was

in a high state of indignation yesterday.
They lieid meetings in various saloons and
issed resolutions condemning the treat¬
ment received at the hand< of the polloe
a a free country. They compared their
reatment to Russian tyranny, and alto¬
gether were mad clear through.
After the battle Sherlif Doolan wont

[ahead to serve his other warrants, taking
with him, however, a heavy body guard
of police. In Germania Hall another live¬
ly time was experienced, and women
were the aggressors. The Olga Lodge, S.
of H.. was celebrating when the police ap¬
peared to disturb the party. Mrs. Anton
Drieger was on gnaid at the door and
screamed for help: H<»r husband and three
men responded and assaulted the police.
The fight was brief, Lowever, afld six more

prisoners were given a ride in the patrol
wagon. Two kegs of beer were also taken.
At the Lyceum Hail the Magyar Society

was holding a ball The participants raised

not give, would issue an order this morning
suspending all proceedings in the Second
and Third District Civil Courts. This Jus¬
tice, it was said, would also see that all
those who took part in breaking in the
doors of the buildings yesterday are pun¬
ished.

COAL FOR THE NEEDY POOR.

A Good-Sized Supply Now Ready for Dis¬
tribution.

The Commissioners of Charities have ac¬

cepted the offers of George W. Wyuant,
Wynn Brothers and Jacob Meyer to supply
2,500 tons of coal. This is the coal which
is to be distributed among the poor during
th^e coming Winter. Besides. Mr. Blake.
Superintendent of Outdoor Relief, purchased
1,000 tons, which will be distributed la
the annexed district among the needy.
Mr. Blake said yesterday: "A great num¬

ber of persons make their wants known
through the newspapers, but there Is no
need to do so. If they only would apply
here they would be supplied, and no on®
would be the wiser. We have twelve vis¬
itors, who investigate all cases of dire ne¬

cessity brought to our attention, and not a
worthy case has been turned away."
The city always provides this coal, and It

is distributed upon application to the
Charities Pepartment. The office is at the
corner of Third avenue and Eleventh
street. No one's neighbors need know of
It. The greatest respect Is paid to the
feelings of every one. Besides, no otia
should hesitate, if in want, about applying,
for it is paid for by the taxpayers' money.

Nausea
Caused by torpid liver is promptly re¬

lieved by a few doses of tue favorite
cathartic,

Hood's Pills
Easy to take, Easy to operate. 26 ceuts.


